
The Hi ft or) of 

Pw. Whatfaift thou,miftris quickly# how doth thyhus. 
band;l louc him well, he is an honed man. 

Host. Goodmy Lordliearcme. 

T*l. Pretheelet her alone and lift to me. 

Pm, Whatfaid thou lacke? 

Fal. The other nigiitlfella fleepe hercbebindthe Arrasj 
and hadmy pocket pickt, this houfe is turadc bawdy h®ui Cj 
tlieypickc pockets, 

I’rtn, What didrt thou lofe,lackc? 

Fal{. Wilt thou bcleeueme, tialhhr^ or fourebonds of for- 
ty pound a peece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers, 

Vrin. A tilde, Tome eight penny matcer. 

Hojl. So I told him my Lord, and 1 faid, I heard your Grace 

fay forand my Lord he fpcakes mod vilely ofyou, like afoule 
south’d man, as he i$,and faid,he would cudgell you. 

Fm. What he did not; 

Hojl. There’s neither faith,truth,norwomanhoodin me eli 

Fal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a dued prune, not 
no more truth in thee, then in a drawne I oxc;and for woman* 
hood,maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,youthing,go. 

Hojl, Say,what thingjwhat thing? 

F al. W hat thing;why,a thing to thankcGodon. 

Hojl,. I am nothing to thank God on,! would thou (houldft 
know it, lam an honed mans wife,& fetting thy Knighthoodc 
a(ide,thou area knaueto call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art a bead to fay o- 
therwife. 

Hojl. Say,what bead, thou knauethou? 

Faljl. What beod’why,an Otter, 

P rin. An Otter fir lohnJwhy an Otter; 

Faljl. Why Jlhees neither fiihnor flefii 4 a man knowes 
where to haue her, 

H oft. T hou art an vniud man in fay ingfo, thou or any man 
knowes whereto haue me, thou knauc thou/ 

Pm. Thou fayed true, Holies, and he (launders thee med 
grofely. 

Hojl ,So he doth you, my Lord, and faid this other dayY<j u 
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Hwrj the fourth, 

ought him a thoufand pound. . 

Vmce Sirra,doe I owe you a thoufand pound. 

Ul. A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth a 

Ciilhonithou owed me thy loue. 

Hojl. Nay, my Lord,h«ecald you lacke, anufaidhee would 

cudgell you. 

Fal. Did l,Bardoll; 

Far. lndeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 

Fal. Yea, if he (aid my ring was copper. 

Frt.l fay tis coppcndarlt thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fal Why Halithou knowed, as thou art but aman, 1 dare, 
but as thou art Prince,I fcare thee^s 1 feare the roaring ot the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

P rmce And why not as the Lyon; 

Fal. The King himfelfe, is to be feared as the Lyonidoeft 
thou thinkeile feare thce.aslfcarethy facher?nay,a>ndIdoeI 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pm.O,itu (houkfhow would thy guts fal about thy knees; 
but firra,ther’snoiroome for faith, truth, nor honedy,inthi$ 
bofome of thine, It is all filldevppe with guttcs,anclmidriffe. 
Charge an honed woman with picking thy pocket? why.thou 
horefonimpudcntimboftrafcalljifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, buttauerne'reckonings,memoradums of bawdy hou* 
fes,and one pborepeni worth of Sugar-candie tomakc thee 
long windedlifthy pocket were inncht with any other iniua 
ries but thefe lama villaine»andyet you will (land, to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong.-art thou not alharued. ? 

Fal Doelt thouheare,hal;thouknowdintheffateofinno 
cency.e^frfw fell, & what fhould poore lacke Ealdalffe do in 
tbedaics of villanie?thou fceft.l haue more defh then another 
man,& therforemore daity, Yoy confcfle then } ou pickt my 

Pm. It apeares fo by the dory. - ; ; i. . , 'k. , ftpoch e$« 

Fal. Ho(ieiTe,l forgiue tliec,goitnake'reacly,breakkdf louc 
thy luisbandjlooke to thy feruants, cherilh thy gbeds, thpn 
li. alt find me tradable to any honed rcafon; thou feed 1 am 
pacified dilknay,prethcebegone, E xit Hcfltjfe. 

Now Hal, to the nevves at court for the robbery, lad? howjs 
taataufvy^redi 
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